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Another yet lovelier picture may be added:

On the margin of a lake two mango trees stand, their branches intertwined.
By the winds inspired, they bend to look at their own shadows as they wave in
the waters below. And so my beloved will stand with me some day, with arm
eatwined in arm. Then we shall look into the watery mirror, bending and
again bending, with cheek on cheek and arm in arm.

Love! In the liquid mirror as we look at each other, arm interwoven in
arm, we shall see, not two bodies but one: its shadow only doubled. Lips
fastened to lips, eye looking into eye, I will no more be what I was. Love, in
my eyes you will see yourself. And I in thine will sinkJ

The lines of farewell are very artistically executed*

Go forth, my Song. Why lament over things which were so sweet yester-
day ? What was perfect was the gift of the Lord; what I could not see I could
not gather. As affliction churned my heart to bitterness, it yielded me a flow of
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